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Maister Anthony Parkhurst in commendation of this Treatise.

BEHOLDE aworkethatdoothreveale,
The ready way to welth and fame.
Commodious to the common weale.
And just without impeache of blame.
Which followed as the course doth lie,
May make all Englande thrive thereby.

It is not fond surmisde report,
Nor phantasie vaine heades to feeder
The mention of the trueth, corns short,
And lesser then the thing indeede.

Of recorde many thousandes are.

That can all this and more declare.

Howe happy were our England then,
(Sith neither men nor shipping want)
Some good and well disposed men,
An other England there would plant:

And so employ a number there,

Whose persons may be spared heere.

Th'atempt coulde never faile his fame,

Nor proofe returne without effect:

For commonlie all actions frame,

Where Christian cause hath cheefe respect.
And he that in the heavens above doth raigne,
(No doubt) will blesse the sequell of theyr payne.
Anthonie Parkhurst.

Arthur Hawkins in commendation of this Treatise.
MY freendes, if at Th'exchaunge a man shoulde goe and tell,
that such, and such commodities he had to sell.
Whereof we stood in neede and scarcelie to be founde,
Whereby a quicke returne with profit woulde redounde.
I doubt not ere I past, but you would crave the sight,
Of these commended wares, and buy them if you might.
Y'are proferd at this time, fayre Grapes to make your wine,
The pleasaunt fruites of Spaine, the Figs and Orenge fine.